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Into The Woods 


Author's Notes: 
hello im back bringing these dumbasses again :) 
this work is unbeta-ed, therefore i apologize for minor errors here and there. but i thank damnitdeandean, 


Fating, and Kickstart_My_Appetite_for_Destruction from A03 for helping me to write this fic <3 


"So you're telling me, we are in the middle of the woods, while the sun is setting, and you have no idea where 


we are?!" 

Scotti sighs, "Snake, just calm do-" 

"What if we can't get out here? And, and tomorrow we have to rehearse and if we're not home yet we're 
fucked! And we have to tell Doc or the guys that we are stuck here but the problem is we ARE lost right 


now with no communication source and we're just gonna rot and th-" 


"Hey, hey, calm down, man!" Scotti holds Snake's flailing arm as he shushes him, rubbing his shoulder gently. 


"I know this is fucked up. And | know this is all my fault for bringing you to this. But | need you to calm down 


first so we can find a way to get back home, okay?" 

Even though Scotti is, like, a dumber version of him, Dave knows that the other man has much more 
experience and how to deal with shits. Dave learns so much from him. It's just that Scotti is more extroverted 
than himself. And he likes to hike, so Dave can rely on him now. 

Upon remembering that, Dave visibly relaxes. 


"0-okay, just.. Lead the way." 


Scotti smiles. 


"So like." Both stop walking to let Scotti talk. 
| vaguely remember that dad took me here once. | keep getting deja vu, man" 


Snake laughs. "Deja vu is when you thought you've been here when actually you havent. You mentioned your 


dad took you here so you remembered things. That's not deja vu." 
Scotti groans, "Shut up with your nerdy shit" and Snake lets out another laugh. 
Scotti leads the way and Dave follows. The man picks up a stick and uses it to help them walk. 


"Hey, I'm Gandalf!" Really? Told Snake to shut up with his nerdy shit but then straight up said that? Both laugh 


as they walk to whatever is waiting upon them. 


Its getting darker and darker, the woods aren't even that dense, they can still walk with little light. Scotti 


mentions there's a small cottage around. They just need to walk a little longer to reach it. 


Dave pants, "Are we..are we there yet?" His knees are getting heavier and he wants to sit down for a while. 


Not to mention that the air surrounding them is cold. "Fuck, it's freezing." 


They both only wear thin plaid shirts, no jacket from the first place-thanks Scotti for all of sudden bringing 
him here-and they are yet to reach the cottage that's mentioned before. 


Just as Snake is about to bitch at him, he exclaims, "It's here!" 


A few meters ahead, a little building perched on a higher ground, surrounded by wooden fences and wild 


bushes. It's obviously abandoned. 


The smaller man lets out a sigh, thanking god that he hasn't passed out yet. If he did, Scotti has to carry him 
and he doesn't want that to happen Whining at Scotti already feels like he's a burden to him. 


Both men walk up to the house. The inside is pretty dark. Fortunately the little moonlight goes through the 
window. Before entering, Scotti tells him to stay outside and he enters before him. They don't want to stumble 
upon another human being or, maybe, weird ass creatures. snake shudders at the thought. Fuck, he hates 


imagining creepy shits. 


Scotti comes back, nearly startles him. "All safe! We can rest here for the night." 


The inside isn't that bad. Of course, they're all old and dusty. But at least the bed is usable, Maybe the blanket 


needs to be cleaned first, oh and there's a fireplace too. Perfect, for now. 
Snake finally sits down on the edge of the creaky bed and sighs. "That was tiring.” 


As Scotti hovers over the fireplace, checking the insides, Snake can see there is a pile of woods in it. "Hey, 
Snakey, you just sit there and let me figure out how to set this on fire, okay?" 


Snake nods tiredly. He starts hugging his knees in an attempt to reduce the cold he's getting. Scotti looks so 
hurried Maybe he does that to get his own body warmed up. He looks at the blanket he's sitting on. Dusty. 
The guitarist then takes it and pats it off, resulting the dusts 

flying all over his surroundings. He sneezes. "Dammit." He places it on the bed again after its clean. All good. 
He hears scotti behind him cheers as fire lights up inside the fireplace. "How did you do that?" 

"Magic!" the other man exclaims as he sits on the bed, joining Snake. The smaller guy automatically shifts 
closer to Scotti, trying to warm himself up. Both hugging their knees and enjoying the heat that's slowly 
building up inside their bodies. 

They don't say really anything, too tired to come up with a topic. for good ten minutes, Snake slowly nods off. 
He wants to lay down on the bed but the surface is pretty hard. He doesn't want to risk waking up in the 
morning to get back pains and has to walk again to get out of the woods. 


"You're sleepy?" Scotti asks softly. 


The other man nods, "Yeah man. Don't wanna lay down here. Too hard" 


Scotti chuckles and tugs the younger man's arm gently and wraps his arms around. "Sleep now. I'll keep the fire 
on watch." 


Snake drifts off as the other man gently strokes his back. 


The sunlight penetrates the windows, brightens the entire room. Snake heavily opens his eyes. His entire body 
is stiff, except he's leaning against Scotti, who's leaning on the wall while his arms are tightly wrapped around 
him, sleeping silently. 


The fireplace has been put out. there's no heat remaining except from the morning light. It's not that cold 


anymore. He assumes it's around 9 AM. 

The man snuggles into Scotti's skinny body, causing him to wake up. 

"Wha- Oh, you're awake." 

Snake smiles lazily and then gets off, sitting up straight to relieve his stiff joints. 
"We have to go walk again soon" Scotti says, wincing as he stands up. 

"Scott, you ok?" 

"Yeah. | am. Just, my back hurts." 

"l-Im sorry, | shouldn't have leaned against you." 

Scotti quickly replies, "No, don't mind it. We got warm from it, didn't we?" 


The other man doesn't say anything but smiles. Goddamn, Scotti knows how to make him feel things. He slowly 
stands up and stretches his legs and arms, and then walks to the window. 


"We gotta get ready again" 


Both guitarists keep walking and walking. They're dirty, tired, and hungry. Apparently there are some berry 
bushes they can pick. 


| mean, can we eat these? What if it's poisonous?" Snake questions while eyeing the berries in front of him, 


although his stomach is growling. 


The other man is busy observing every different berry he sees. 
"Hm, lm sure we can eat this blue one. Trust me." 


They walk again while munching the said fruits. They even get their hands and shirts stained. God, they're a 


mess. It looks like they're just surviving an ambush. 


After a few minutes, they finally found a path. Scotti assures that the path leads to a road out there. 
Hopefully they'll be out soon 


Scotti's right. They find themselves standing on the wayside. 
"Fucking finally. We're out" 


Unfortunately, no cars or buses can be seen passing by. It's either they have to wait or walk again to the 


city. 
Snake is on the verge of tears. It's overwhelming. 


"Hey, its okay, don't cry. I'm sure we can arrive home soon We are tired, but at least we have found the road 


and hopefully a random car will pass by, right?" Scotti rubs Snake's arms gently in order to calm him down, 
For a moment they wait, a truck is driving towards them. Scotti waves his arms frantically in order to stop it. 


The truck pulls over, as the window is rolled down, a big middle aged man looks at them, concerned. "Hey kids, 


you guys need a ride?" 


Scotti quickly nods. "Yeah, to the city." 


Both men are squeezed in the front seat as the driver starts driving. 


Scotti tells the man that they were lost in the woods and just got out. After that only silence. The young men 
are too tired to say anything and the driver knows they are, so he keeps his mouth shut from questions. 


"Scott, can | sleep on your shoulder, please?" 


Scotti turns his head. "Sure man, go ahead." 
Snake then rests his head on the taller man's shoulder, closing his eyes and falls asleep. 


What an eventful week. 


